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i.Drawn hj AlnrOm C. Greer.

Dear Editor..I will try to toll you
. which one 1 think deserves the prize.' which is very hard to do, and 1 guessthere will be many that will vote
otherwise than myself. I think the
p;igo was splendid, but 1 was very sad
to hear some of the children tibia t
have any mother, as Virginia Hes-
sonago. whom 1 am voting tor. Your
true member,

MAKY SUE TL'CKhll.
McKenncy, Va.

Dear Editor..1 could hardly wait
until the 2l»th to see the page. Sundaymorning I was up early, and wnon
mother came downstairs I was read¬
ing it. and i was very much pleased to
Mn my piece in the paper. I thoughtall tin? drawings sad stories were verygood. It is very hard to decide be-,iween so many that were good. The
piece that 1 think deserves the medal
was written b» Miss Virginia lies-
sonage. I will close. . With much love
to all tho members, your true member,

ELSIE 11. KUDU

Mv Dear Editor,.1 find it harderthis" time than ever to pick a winner.
Tney all uesei ve a prize. The whole
page of our "Mother Contest is justline The stories arc very, very inter-
f sling. Sister and 1 like it better than
al > contest we have had. I have de-eiu'ed i" vote for Virginia Kessonago.1 think liei story of * .Mother" is sweet
and original, but as 1 said before theynie all very, very good. We thoughtal'out you, and hope you have had agood time up in that fine country.This past week has been very hot downhere. We shall bo very anxious toknow who gets the big contest prize.All who iook part certainly deserve a
prize, don't you think so? I wish you"ould set- my boats. I have two crui¬
ser;-, one Dreadnought, one torpedo-boat, one submarine, and one merchantship, i made them all myself. Thatis haw 1 have spent all my spare time,and the best part is they all float Justlike "big" boats. Much lovo for youand good luck to all our members.Your true friend,

EDWAI1D SIMONS.Dumbarton, Va.
r. S. I certainly rlo thank you for

my prize book. "L'nder (ireene's Ban¬ner." 1 have read t through, and 1
am proud to have it among my otherbooks..E. S.

- Dear Editor,. I thing Virginia Kes-
sonage's story is best in the Mother's jContest, but the whole page was sog<.od I had a hard time decided which jwas best. 1 have not written for ;ilong time on account of being busy,!but will start and write whenever I
can. I have lost m> pin and want to jknow will you send me another one.Your old member,

l.Al'KA AVIS Ct'MMiNCS.
My I>ear Editor,.1 think wo Justliad'a splendid contest page this time;!the latter always excels the former,which shows that the. members try.harder to do better each time. It issurely hard t<> decide which one de- Iserve's the special prize, hut after look¬ing over the page thoroughly 1 have

come to the conclusion that tho draw¬ing by Hose Seta is the one deserving;the prize. Hoping you will enjoy yourvacation in the mountains, 1 am. lov- jIneiy,
MAKJOKIE MOI.MES TVM.I.1AMS.
My Dear Editor,. I read the page.Sunday. I think it was tine, but 1really do think iliat Hose Seta's draw¬ing was tin1 best. I am sending in adrawing, which I hope may be printed.Thank you so much for printing myMor> Sunday. It is really cool to-day.It lias been raining here for severaldays, and I do believe taht it is goingto'rain again. 1 hope jou will ha\o areal nice time on your vacation. Yourmember,

ERMINE SYDNOK.
My Dear Editor,- -I do really wish 1knew why the article l m ni in for the!contest was not printed. 1 certainlysent it in plenty of time, and alsowrote on tin* back of it "for the con-test," as you said, and when we ro-eolved the page Sunday and it was!not in print I surely was disappointed,)and cannot understand tin* reason, as II thought you always tried to print'everything sent in for a contest, evenof it took several Sundays to printthem all. not that 1 had the least i. i. -.lof winning the Special prize, but thatit took me some little time to write it, jand i had taken a good deal of pains'with it, too. and now to think that itwas all wasted. It worries me no lit-tie, fur this Ise the tirst contest since)I have been a member that 1 have nothad something in. Our contest wasvery good, but not as good as our lastone, i don't think, for I don't believe)as many of our obi members joined thistime as they did last Now I have readall of the stories and looked at all of!the drawings very carefully, and de-icided in favor of Kose Seta. I am 1ii using a drawing with this letter.!Hoping you will thoroughly enjoy your |vat it ion, I am, your devoted member,MAUIE EMZAHETll WILLIAMS t
Hear Kill tor,- I think Hose Seta'sdrawing for tin- "contest was the lo-sl.Well, I won't take up any more siiai'tthis time. Your member.MAUCI KUITi; MoCI.13M.AN.

War Kditor, What a nice page wo',lia<l Inst week, l cleclar© I don't knowwhich is tint host, lull in\ choice is he-twirii Marv 101 lit Howard mid AlvlnHattorft" li has been rainy the whole iwri-k. I3>1 it or, please excuse red ink,as I haven't a hit of hlnck ink. i fullyintended sending something for thei:,m. hut when 1 thought of it, itwas too late. Well. as my letter ist;rowini{ longer than I Intended, I'llclose. Hoping you will spend a Rio-lions vacation, 1 am jour member.V I lit i IN IA F. FOCE. iFort Mitchell, Va.

Pear 13d I tor,.1 east my vote for iMiss Mary 1311a Howard
'

Her poemcertainly was a lovely one. Kenllythis wns tlie sweetest contest « ve'iread Such lovely things were saidand drawn in mother's favor. Yourswith bc'st wishes to the winner,N13 LI. WAI.KF.lt.Bedford, Vs.

J">ear IM.tor, I ran certainly echo'vo ir words when you say the mothercontest is a su<cess.
All of the members, I am sure, didtheii best, and as a result, the page,was dressed tn its best "Sunday suit."I cast my voto for Alvln Itattorf. Ills'poetry w s tine. There was othersplendid work. Miss Walker's, for In¬stall* . I liUe.i that little motherthoiiclit. too, of Wistar Walker. All . . ftin eont rihut ions were good, barringmini li really wns haul to decide who,to vote for
It has been pouring down rain foraiiotit fn-.tr days up here, and thingsjh-ok dreary I went kodaking Sundaywith a friend "f mine, and almost gotcaught In a shower.
Chinquapins are ripe here. 1 think itfun to rather th«*m. don't you?I hop.- > >u enloved your vacation, andan anxious to know who the prizewinner will t

Plncerelv.
MARY F.M.A HOWARD.

Kditor, I enrefully examinftdour p t'- my page -my contest .andi i.'.v « Ho to v;,v that I think MaryF.ll.i Howard deserves the coveted prize.He- swee» poem was almost perfect' swint-inif rhythm ami rlivmo. NellI'.ixi'i- Walker ran Mary I'll i Howardi-i very clofe. st-eoii'l. mid Hose
.; « nend '.g was splendid1 <-¦' missed Harry Chadwlek in myYou know, every drop ofv, ». akes the howl fuller, everytua':<es the army stronger, e-eryiKp:. rk leak* s t'ne fire brighter. every1 penny itddi more t«.» bur banks, no whyM-owUl t.ot ar, other contributor make

i,u r ' >r. t' t 1 miner ?"
I.ovjnclv vourn,
V\I.I3ltIF. Ill; MIT.MAI*.

I Editor I l.npe you enjoyedyour vacation
It Is vn v hard when it conies to therjeesti.ifj .f opinion In selecting the befitt-t ri<-s and poet ,r- In 'he it nther (»on-t<.-t. as all >f th« m ar'- verj orat least a gr.o,j many
Tile best. I l eliev. s Mar> 1311a How*-ard's poen- next th< si- ry by Norman.1 w.i gh. and ¦ r 'it wlra. t! e headingof I'{o«e S' '-|
I am v r- «f tr not to eontrlhuto

a n v t h' r: ;. t r, i * « k. « IF- story I .miwj 11inv if' ' o lit- fln' s -i.-d yet
Your member.

AI.VIN HATTOnr.400 1-2 South Plr.e Street, Richmond.Va

Dear ICditor.I guess you think Itabout llrn© that I was writing, but I

intended writing sooner. I stayed in
the country about two wtyjks aiid just
wrote ;i letter while there. 1 think our
contest was Jtist grand and I tlnd it
hard to pay which was the best, l> 111 I
roncludoil ihut J like the story entitled
"in Tii" Valley of Shadow," Norman J.
Waugh. was the best.

I will close now, as 1 have some more
letters to writu.
With best wishes to vou and all the

members, 1 remain.
Your member,

SUSIE VA.N'O.
P. S.. Am sending a drawing for the

page.

Dear Editor,.1 am sending in a.
puzzle which I hope to see in print. 1
think the contest was line, ami it is
hard to decide which was the best con¬
tribution. I will cast my vote for
.Mamie Jackson with the hope that she
will win the prize. Her article was
line. 1 hope that you will spend a very
pleasant vacation in the mountains. I
know they must be beautiful this time
of the vein*.

MARY HARDIN.
311-1 East Marshall Street.

Dear Editor,.1 took the page and
read all the stories, poems and puzzles,
ami looked at all the drawings, and 1
thought that Dorothy S. Hingham is the
best.

1 saw where I got the prize at. and I
haven't gotten it yet. 1 would like for
you to please send it.

From your member,
MARGARET ELL<EN POINDENTER.

Fredericks Hall, Va., R. F. D. No. 2.
My Dearest Editor,.1 think "Flee to

Egypt at Once," drawn by Clyde Tipton,
was tItc best, and 1 think Irene Robert¬
son's poem of "A Mother Dove" the best.
Hope you had it joyous vacation.

I remain your loving member,
CECELIA M. SINCLAIR.

(iladstone, Va.

Meat* Editor,.Just a few lines to let
you hear from me. 1 think Valerie de
Milium really deserves to win the
prizw la the contest because she
thought of It and to my opinion hud
one of the very best contributions,
Well, so long.

Front your old member,
SAM rEL (1ART11RIC.IIT.

Dear Editor,.As 1 am in a hurry
I will only write a note to let you
know whom 1 think deserves the prize.
1 vote for Valerie M. de Miihau, for I
think hers is the best.

ALBERT DOYLE.
McKenney, Va.

Dear Editor,- The page was fine last
Sunday. 1 think Irene Robertson's
story was line, about a Mother's Love.
Thanks for putting my work on the
page last Sunday. Enclosed find draw-
inn which 1 hope to see on Sunday's
page. Brother is ill so 1 haven't got
time to write much. 1 will close now
with best of love to Editor anil all'
the members. 1 remain.

Your member,
KI TH MAMMON'S.

Dear Editor,. I was so surprised
to see my story In the paper. I think
Josephine Koons's drawing is prand,
and so was H. 10. Chadwlck's. Marie
Williams's story was line. I am send-;
ltiK h drawing, hope to see it in print.
1 will send a story next time.

Lovinglv,
THERM A VALENTINE.

Dear Editor,. I am a little girl ten
years of age. and I want to Join your
club, so will you please send me a

badge. I went to spend the day with
Mary Rethen the other day. She Is a
club member. I think she sends real
good contribution*, don't you think so?

think Marjorie H. Williams's con¬
tribution was the best In the contest.
Your loving member (going to be),

JANET L. MILVAN.
Shiftman, Va.

Pear Editor,--Our "Mother Contest"
is tiie best we have ever had, 1 think.)
It has been very hard for me to de-i
. ide .-ji th< best story, they all are so

good. At last, though, I have picked
"What a Mother Is to I's," by Mario
Elizabeth Williams. Our club eer-
ialiil> has some splendid little story
writers. There were also some line
drawings and poems. I wish I could
vote for all of them. I hope you have
been enjoying your vacation in the.
mountains. I know your friends were
delighted to have you with them.'
Lots "f love for you and best wishes
for all our members.

Your little friend,
HELEN C. SIMMONS.

Dumbarton, Va.

Dear Editor,.About a month or six
weeks ngo I sent you a drawing which
you never published. It was tiie best
thing 1 had ever sent to the T.-D. C. C.,
and I was very, very much disappointed
that you did not print it I don't see
why you didn't, because It was drawn
with India ink. the blackest Ink maile.
I know, of course, that It is absolutely
impossible for \ ou to publish every¬
thing that is sent in. but 1 don't con¬
tribute often, and I naturally like to
see my best work printed. The next
time you print anything of mine
plense let it be that drawing. You

in't imagine how much trouble I took
in doing It. School has started, but 1
will try and find time to send some¬
thing to the page every once In a
while. I am In the high school. The
!' a i; <. was good Sunday; better than
it has been for some time. I'm afraid
I mil sending in my vote for the con¬
test too late, hut heie it Is: I think
thnt Marie Williams should receive the
prize Valerie fie .Miihau and Mar¬
jorie Williams both sent tine contribu¬
tions. I must stop as I am afraid my
letter exceeds the 100-word mark.

Your member,
M A RGI'E R1TE HARRIS.

Harrisonburg. Va.

It's \ rrj IVctfv.
Hear Editor,.I am sending you an-

i other drawing. I guess you think I
ran do nothing hut draw, hut I am
going to try and send a short story be-
fore long The little scene I am send¬
ing in remlndn me of many scenes

1 which arc found in the woods behind
I my home. Lov ingly,

ELIZABETH EUBANK.

WINXICItS or T1IK CONTEST.

My Dear C<rls and Roys:
I have the great pleasure to an-

nounco Ylrginia Rossonapt" anil Rose
Seta as the winners In the Mother Con¬
test of Auprust 23. Both had an even
number of votes, as you will sec by
the letters of the members, and 1 did
not think It would be fnir to deride on
either one or the other, so the pagewill glvo two prizes Instead 'of one
for the contest. 1 think all the mem¬
bers who pot any vote a I all should
be pleased, for It was a Brand ion-
test, and the work sent is the best
we'vo had for a long time. You don't
know how proud your editor is of you,
each one. Suppose we give Vnlerie de
Milium our vote of thanks for thinkingof such a beautiful contest? What do
you say?
And here are the prize winners for

tho two Sundays that your editor was
absent, and very soon 1 shall announce
tlie medalists. School has opened and
I know Just how hard it is to give upthe fun of vacation days and settle
down to sums and spelling, but they
are very happy days. Just the same.
There are several Interesting letters
that will be published next Sunday.

YOUR EDITOR.

Prlif Winners For September .1, 12, an.
Maude Cooke, of 31 G West Grace

Street, city; Ernest McGeo, no address
given; Clara Yenable, please send ad¬
dress.
Harry Eades, of Mineral, Ya.; I.izzie

Mlllner. no address given; Klchard F.
Brauer, tio address given.
Maria Beastley, no address Riven;

Raymond Kicks, of 303 Louisiana
Street; Elizabeth Bee Yalentine, please
send address.

ror.vruy i.irrc.

If you live in the country you know
about it. but there are people that
don't know about the pleasure of liv¬
ing in the country In summer.
As soon as school Is out, oh! how

happy the boys and girls nre Just to
think that you won't have to go to
school again until fall.
There is often a June apple tree, and

oh! how good they taste.
Soon there comes a letter from a

friend that Is coming to help eat the
good apples. There nre the cows,
chickens, horses, pigs, sheep and ducks
that you delight In feeding, and horse¬
back riding and driving, and some¬
times a pond or river near the house
that you like to ro bathing in.
Time passes with this pleasure, and

when the early peaches come and the
lot of pretty wild flowers to hunt for
always another kind to hunt for.
Soon you have n lot of school friends

to come and mother always gives you
a delightful picnic out In the woods.
Soon cutting wheat, that the boys

and girls always look forward to.
Just think of the grand watermelons

that you always enjoy. Soon you either
take a trip to the mountains or sea¬
shore. When you start to school you
hope to spend a happy life In tlie coun¬
try again.

(¦Original.)
PUTT,IS G ART.

I.tTTI.K til.ADVS.

Once there was a little girl who was
very spoilt; she could have anything
she wanted. One day while playing
she saw one of her little friends rifl¬
ing on a bicycle; at once she wanted
one. She ran In the house and asked
her mother to get her one, but her
mother said: "OSladys. a bicycle is not
good for you. for you know you h*'ve
been sick nearly all of your life." But
still Gladys wanted one and kept hed¬
ging her for it. Her mother knew
that if she did not tret It her child
would have a sick spell. So she said,
this afternoon I will get you one.
When the afternoon came her mother
went with her and boutrht the bicy¬
cle. That night Gladys's mother was
taken sick and died, then Gladys did
not have everything she wanted. Her
father married again and her step¬
mother did not let her have her way.

Composed by
T,A I'llA AVIS Cl'MMTXGS.

sniooi, n 10r;i\s.

Geo! It's awful when school starts!
Just out for vacation, then back again
is the way it seems. The flrst and
second <lays aro very tiresome; nothing
to do. First you are sitting up then
lying your head on the desk, whisper¬
ing to one another, talk to the teacher
or do everything you can to take
away the tline. I.ater on conies the
time when you Ret the hooks and have
to study. I do m>t mind that as much
as 1 do Just sitting there having noth-
inn to do.
Soon as you get to school the chil¬dren ask you where you tiavo beenand what did you do all summer.That's the time when you meoi yourold friends which you have not seenfor a long time.

MA RIA P. KAZ1.E V.

uaitim; stiij,.

I.
She said goodbye to her lover;She kissed him loving and true;She said, "Dear Jack, don't forget me,For I never will forget you."

II.
Jack kissed her anxious brow.And smiled her fears away;"you'll forever live in my heart, dear,"said he. |"You'll he there every day."

.Marguerite watched him trudgf down!the road, IHis musket across his shoulder;Said Fhe, "<Jod bless him.<5oil blessthe man
That's enlisted for a soldier!"

IV.
She waited all those long years for'him;
Waiting, waiting for Jack;Every day she watched the dusty road,liut the lover never came hack.

V.
Her hair grew white and scanty.Trembling, the hands of Marguerite,Wrinkled, that high, noble foreheadTh.it had once kissed so sweet.

VI.
At last, Marguerite peacefully restsIn the graveyard on the hill;Thoso wistful eyes are forever closed.Hut the spirit is waiting still.

(Original.)
VALERIE DE MILUAU.

A \ linxr.ST IIOV.
<~»nce Harry and Lucy wre standing atthe window waiting for the mall man.It was a cold day in December. They jwero expecting The Times-Dispatch,'and they were anxious to see the prlzowinners. Both were looking over thepaper together and they saw where aprize was offored to the one who sent Inthe best drawing. Harry and Lucywere both anxious to try for a prize.Lucy decided to draw a bird and somelittle ones, while Harry decided to drawa horse. Lucy drew hers first and itwas very nice. Harry tried his andcouldn't get his to look nice, so he did

not have patience to try it again, lloisaid: "I will never get th*1 prize draw¬ing like that, so I will get some tracing
paper and tlnd a picture of a horse and
put tho tracing paper over the horse;and draw it like that, and perhaps I
will get the prize, for no one will over
know how I did it. Harry and Lucyboth sent their drawing to the Chil¬
dren's Page In the morning. Lucy was
anxious to hear from her drawing, but
Harry didn't seem to care anythingabout it, as he had done such a dis¬
honest act. His mother found the trac¬
ing paper, Hut did not say anything
about it. They soon got a letter and
Harry won the prtv.e. He went to his
room and began to'cry. He went down
stairs and told his mother and father
what he had done, and that he was go¬
ing to send the prize back and the edi¬
tor could send it to the one who won
it. He said: "1 will always be honest
with mv club and every one."

LILLIAN FLUMMER.
Cash, Va.
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Puzzle Department
KMGMA.

My first Is In brush, but not In comb;
My second Is In shot, but not In bomb;
My third Is In cinnamon, and also In

mace;
My fourth Is In walk, but not In paco;My fifth Is In horso, but not In cow;
My sixth Is In courtesy, but not In

bow;
My seventh is In pen, but not In Ink;
My eighth Is In beaver, but not In

n)lnk;
My ninth Is In cream, but not In milk;
My tenth Is In serge, but not In silk;
My elevonth is In wealthy, but not in

poor;
My whole is In an author you have

heard of I am sure.
TGNATINS VADO,

A C'llA HADE.

My first is in T, but not In see;
My second is in D, but not In he;My third is in C, but hot in dog;My fourth is In C, but not In cat;My whole is the name of a wonder¬

ful club.
JAMES WELFORD BARKER.

A WOBU SUl'AnB.

1 2 J 4
1 . . . ¦

2 . . . .

3 . . . .

4 . . . .

5 . . ? .

1. Summit of a hill.
2. A wanderer.
3. To elude.
4. A portable covered chair.5. To have a particular direction.

PRESTON HUBARD.

WHAT NUMBERf
imor LETTISH I'l ZZl.E OF COUNTIESIN VIRGINIA.

1. D-nwidd--.
2. l'rlnc- U--rg-.
3. 11-n-v-r.
4. W-sh-ngt-n.
u E--.
«>. li-nry.
7. E-.q.-r.
i>. Pr-nc- -dward.

K-ng and Cj. n.
K>. -si- -f W'-gnt.
11. C-mp-ll.
12. Cr--g.
13. P-tr-ck.
14. N-ns-tn-nd.
16. N-rf-lk.
All the letters dropped are vowels.

ARCHIE HAWKINS.
A CHARADE.

My first is in tea, but not in me.My second lb in hem, but not in them.My third la In Ink, al6u in sink.My fourth is in sell, but not in bell,My first is in cell, but not In nell.My second is In let, but not in met.My third Is in us, also in thus.My fourth is in b»-e. but not In see.My whole is something that 1 love.MARIA BE AZEE Y.
DROP LETTER IMTZZI.E OK FRUITS.

1. P-n--ppl-.
2. P--r.
3. P--ch.
4. -ppl-.
£>. B-n-na.
B. -r-ng-.
7. Pl-ni.
S. Ch-rry.
9. Gr-p-.

10. -pr-c-ts.
11. Bl-ckb-rry.
12. H-ckl-b-rry.13. R-spb-rry.
14. Str-wb-rry.15. D-ivb-rry.

By SAMUEL GARTH RIGHT.
flEOCiRAPI1 V PUZZLE.

1. What county in Virginia is thename of a river?
What county in West Virginia isthe name of an Jndian'.'

3. What county In West Virginia isthe name of something wo burn'.'¦4. What county In Virginia la thename of a boy?
JEAN C. DOYLE

GEOfaRAI'llY PV7.7.1.E.
1. What county In Kentucky is thename of a ribbon?
2. What county In Tennessee is thename of a man?"
3. What county in Virginia if thename of a cigarette?
4. What county in Ohio is the nameof a city in the District of Columbia?

WILL 13. DOlLE,
THE PIC.V1C.

(Continued.)
We all stood around the fire, 1 >r it

was real cold up there, and sorrj ofthe girls who had on low neck dressesbegan to get cold. Our teachers, whodid not want any of us sick, s«>n* twoboys in a buggy down Into the town
to Kfl us some wraps.
The corn was done, and it was raked I

out of the coals. No one knr>w| howgood corn is roasted this way inless jthey have eaten some. Part r.f thepicnickers wanted to spread .«upper,but the two boys that had beei sentfor the wraps had not returned, so
we waited. While we waited we friedbacon on the coals and on ions sticks.Bacon fried this way la fine. I Theother two boys came, and we girls
were glad, for it was cold, and ourclonks were welcome.

.Supper was spread, and almost everygood thing we had to eat. We werehungry, too, for our exercise and thecrisp, night air had sharpened <iur ap-pe'tltes, and we fell to things withzeal. Assembled In the glare of thebonfire, our picture was taker, again.It was a merry and happy group. No
one knows how much a set of strong,robust, hungry girls and brys can
eat, but I'm sure we broke the record.After supper wo cleared up thingsand roasted marshmallows over thefire on sticks. These were fne, too.After this we all sat down artln, and
to the accompaniment of a gu;'ar sangsongs that echoed through the woodsand were lost In the distance.When we quit singing we gathered
up our things and scattered ti > fire, soit would go out, and started *own thehill home. We went hack a different
way, going along the road, for it was
too dark to find our way through thewoods. The road was bo: lered oneach side by a wood, but the beautifulfull moon threw her light downthrough the leaves and sho\>«d us the
way. The stars were shir.ing, too,looking like diamonds.
Soon we struck the main road thatled to town, and with song and laugh¬ter we entered about 10 o' :ock, each

admitting that he had had one of thebest times of his life.
CA true story.)
MART ELLA HOWARD.

Part II. of
CARROI.I., WHO SAVED ire PRIN¬

CESS.
There was an old well ;r> the yardand Rose leaned over to if there

was any water in it. J jst as sheleaned over one of the little boys saw
her and called out. "Look nut princess,
or you will fall in."
This excited Princess I^se and she

lost her balance and fell lr.
Carroll White, one of th* little girls,got there Just in time t-> catch her

skirt and her foot. Soon one of the
mothers came to gee what was the
matter. She and the chlHren got the
princess out. The King gvve the chil¬
dren elegant presents anrl the mother
more than she needed for saving his
child.
Composed by PAULINE CONNER.

firnrvn liy Kilmnnil lllnrknrd.
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